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She wronged herself. For the long remnant of her days
was devoted to his politics and his ambition, and he remained
'(as he had been in the beginning) her " political pet."

They were the oddest couple. The world observed a
husband who distilled his utterance in measured oracles and
was gravely attentive to his babbling partner, while she
rioted in a glorious excess of speech, which varied from a
gay confession that she never knew whether the Greeks came
after or before the Romans, or simple gaffes in the spirit
(though not quite the idiom) of Mrs. Malaprop, or still
wilder expositions in a manner all her own of the inferiority
of Greek sculpture to her " Dizzy in his bath." Startling to
the ear, she was almost equally bizarre to the eye ; for her
style of dress appeared to veer uncertainly between the ship
in full sail and the Burmese idol. This lively, lovable
eccentric informed the world with cheerful candour that
" Dizzy married me for my money, but if he had the chance
again he would marry me for love/' The world was
sceptical. But then the world was unaware of how she
mothered him ; it never heard who supplied his medicines
and cut his hair; it knew nothing of little dinners eaten off
two pairs of knees in a waiting brougham between division-
bells in Palace Yard ; it never stood outside a lighted house
that overlooked the Park to watch a carriage drive up after
midnight and release a hungry politician to polish off a
bottle and a bird under a pair of eyes that had waited up
for him. It knew so little of her immense devotion. But
her husband knew; and his long memory was capable of
inexhaustible gratitude.

At first she came into his world and was initiated bravely
into the mysteries of Rothschilds and Montefiores. She met
the Bonaparte pretender and scolded him loudly for rowing
them on to a Thames mudbank; and when slightly solemn
youths began to cultivate her husband, she listened brightly
to their endless talk about a new political party (it called
itself Young England) that was to regenerate Church,
throne, and people, to say nothing of annoying Sir Robert